CHAPTER 251 


Finals 


“lam a shadow, the true self...” 


Justin crawled his way over to where Chie now lay, bloody face from where she had 
managed to get smacked straight in the face by the newly formed shadow’s 
weapon. Her pulse was fine, and the cut wasn’t too deep, much to his relief, but 
that didn’t make any of this okay. It figures she had the bravery to stand up to her 
other self and THIS was what happened to her. God, Justin wished he could be even 
half like she was, to reject his shadow the way she rejected hers. Refusing to let 
themselves be controlled by the hatred that lurked in the hearts of all men. But 
Justin was a coward, and no matter how much he wished to stand up for himself; he 
lacked the strength. And yet how the strong fell here to day. Bravery, as it would 
turn out, was not a substitute for a cool head and even cooler trigger finger. He 
sighed with slight relief as he pushed himself off the ground, satisfied knowing that 
Chie was a-okay. What he wasn’t satisfied was that she had been hit in the face in 
the first place. He turned his glare slowly to the uniform clad cybernetic being in 
front of him, yellow eyes staring at him with twisted glee, a sick smirk on her face 
as she looked at her handy work. Kill, kill, kill and then kill some more. She was ona 
roll, and she didn’t want to stop now that she got her violent juices going here. 


“N-No!” The OTHER white haired girl shouted, backing away in horror as she stared 
at her mirror image. Only where there was skin on her arms, there was nothing but 
machinery along her shadows. Yeah, so Justin could more or less confirm that was 
Labrys at this point, though that didn’t help much at this point. There was a clear 
threat in front of him, and that was all that did matter; the details were irrelevant. 
The shadow smiled with glee as she turned her head to face her other self. Oh yes 
she had plans in mind for her. 


“So Labrys’s shadow was the culprit all along... Yah hear that other me? A fucking 
robot did this.” Justin shouted to himself, hoping his shadow could hear. He was 
blaming humans for something that was clearly beyond their scope of influence. 
Something they had in fact not been responsible for in the slightest regard. The 
shadow wasn’t really paying much attention though; it just wanted to be pulled 
away from here and somewhere where he could really do some damage, 
somewhere he could really amp up his abilities. Perhaps this shadow was the means 
to that, but ultimately the shadow didn’t care. And even if it did, the fact of the 
matter is, a robot pulling this tournament wasn’t going to alter his opinion on the 
matter. First of all, humans created the robot, which means that whatever its 
programming executed was a direct result of human error... or human intention. 
And that made them entirely responsible for their creation’s actions. Furthermore... 
did Justin truly believe she was the mastermind behind this? No the human’s 


influence extended far beyond the realms of this little school of theirs... There was 
more at play than some rogue circuitry with an error in its coding going rampant in 
the locker rooms. 


“That’s right. And like you just saw, I can distort people’s appearances 
and words...” She shouted with pride in her abilities. And yet... her smile slowly 
started to fade away as she thought about the matter. Oh yes, she was like a god 
here in the confines of this tournament, but was that really what she wanted? No, 
no, power may have been the agenda of some shadows, but her agenda was very 
short sighted. She wanted revenge. And then she wanted chaos. She wanted fire to 
rain down from the heavens and burn this whole fucking place to the ground, ember 
by ember, flame by flame. “Why do you think I have such power? It’s because 
I’m her, and she’s me... That’s right! She’s the real liar here!” The shadow 
tried to shift blame, turning her eyes towards the other girl. 


“Yeah | figured that much already. That hardly explains why you have the power to 
alter perception... Or why you’re such a bitch.” Justin threw in, perhaps feeling 
civilized conversation just should not happen with someone who had smacked his 
girlfriend in the face with a giant steel axe. It was a wonder she didn’t get cleaved 
right in half. She was lucky enough to get hit by the bulk of the object and not the 
razor. And even then, that still must have hurt like a bitch. Justin just hoped that 
damage wasn’t too bad. He had already checked and it looked fine; but he wasn’t 
exactly a doctor so his medical opinion should be taken with a grain of salt. 


“D-Don't be ridiculous! I... | didn’t lie...” Labrys tried to defend herself, though the 
nervous tone of her voice ultimately betrayed her. Especially when she was talking 
to someone who knew her every feeling, her every thought. And intended to twist it 
around in a way where she could hurt her counter-part the most. The shadow 
laughed for a moment, almost maniacally at the assertion that her “human” self 
was telling the truth. The truth? Everything that came out of her mouth was a lie. 
For god’s sake, she was pretending to be the student council president of a school 
she didn’t even go to. The shadow was only surprised not a damn one of the 
Investigation Team had caught on to that fact. Did they even pay attention at 
school? 


“Oh, please. Just look at me. | look exactly like you.” The shadow pointed out 
amused by her counterpart’s refusal to accept what was so fucking clear. She was 
just making all of this so easy. She slowly approached Labrys, arms extended to 
show off her cybernetic appendages, making clear just what she was. Now, Justin 
was almost entirely positive Labrys was the robot Aigis was speaking of, but... She 
looked completely human, unlike Aigis who had a few parts here and there, or her 
shadow who was... well almost entirely machinery. It was quite the contrast, and it 
made it hard for Justin to decided whether the shadow actually was telling the truth 
or just mocking Labrys. It was always difficult to find the truth and not twisted 
propaganda when dealing with a shadow. All the same, it was clear that putting the 


shadow and the real thing together wasn’t going to fly. Justin was quick to jump 
between the two and cut off the path between Labrys and her shadow. 


“Well maybe except for the eye color and the fact that you’re kind of a walking 
super computer... And you have a sword for a hairpin- Why would you ever think 
that’s a good idea?” Justin questioned with slight curiosity. | mean, the sword was 
just ATTACHED to the hair pin, but that didn’t make it any better of an idea. Was 
she trying to accidentally stab herself in the back if she tilted her head back too 
much? Because let me tell you, this was a good way of doing that. “Don’t be scared. 
That IS you, but it’s a twisted version of you that’s trying to amplify the thing you 
hate most. All it wants you to do is deny it. If you tough it out, it can’t hurt you. But 
whatever you do, do not try to pretend that isn’t you. Because then it can hurt 
you... And probably kill you.” 


“A twisted version of her...?” The shadow scoffed as if that were the stupidest 
thing she had ever heard. SHE was the twisted version of HER? If anything she was 
the closest thing to the true Labrys there was... And that was saying something 
coming from a shadow, someone who’s existence came from taking the worst traits 
in a person and amplifying them tenfold. Accuse her a lot of things, but don’t 
accuse her of being a liar. “Nuh-uh... She’s the one that’s twisted.” She shook 
her head before turning her eyes away from Justin and back to Labrys, who had 
been backing away despite Justin trying to keep her close behind him for protection. 
“You still refuse to remember? Look at me... and stop deluding yourself!” 


And then the shadow snapped her fingers. Labrys froze in place before letting out a 
frightend scream. Justin immediately turned in panic, expecting her to be in some 
kind of danger. What he had found instead was just as surprising. Her form seemed 
like static, fading in and out of reality and little bursts of electricity. And when she 
reappeared, her form morphed to be more and more prostethic and appearance. 
Where skin and blood once ran now steel and circuitry. Oh yes, it seemed the 
imposter here hadn’t been that shadow after all. Either that or she was making it a 
clear point of trying to trick Labrys by altering her appearances the way the shadow 
could to herself. “No... No! Don’t look at me!” She shrieked in horror as she noticed 
her hands grow pale with the color of metal gleaming in the light. She was horrified 
as she became less than human at the snap of a finger. Justin raised his hand in 
reassurance. He had suspected this was the case in the first place, so he wasn’t 
exactly caught completely off guard. Besides, he met Aigis earlier, and she seemed 
pretty cool about all this; he had nothing to fear from her sister. To him, she was 
just another person... She just looked a little stranger and her heart ran on binary 
instead of blood cells. 


“1 think it’s time to finish this.” The shadow remarked, unholstering her weapon 
and spinning it brandishing it about in all sorts of swirls and spins. She clearly was 
having fun showing her handywork with the weapon. Justin took a deep breath 
before crossing his arms in a defensive x position, ready to take on what the 


shadow was willing to deal. Given she had manage to take Chie out with one attack, 
he was a little worried how long he’d be able to last on his own. Not very long most 
likely... But... He couldn’t just let Labrys take her own shadow on, right? Especially 
not when she was curling up on the floor in pure shame and fear. She was in zero 
condition to fight... Even if a robot vs a robot seemed more like an even match to 
Justin. 


Oh but he needn’t worry about that. Before Shadow Labrys could take a swing at 
Justin with her might axe, one of the walls gave in, the cement barrier flinging 
across the room and smashing the shadow through the other wall with the greatest 
of ease. Justin flinged his head quickly to the side to find the source of the 
disturbance, a small smile on his face as he turned to find Aigis and Maya standing 
there. Seemed Aigis had picked up on what was happening in here and decided to 
take action. Maya was uh... less than useful in that regard, but she felt like a badass 
all the same, striking a somewhat heroic pose as the dust cleared to reveal her and 
Aigis’s forms. 


“| hope our arrival was timely.” Aigis smiled as she readjusted herself, scanning the 
room. She was somewhat disappointed to find one human unconscious on the floor, 
but her vital signs showed she was alright. For now, her main concern was Labrys’s 
shadow... who Aigis could strangely not find as the dust cleared in the gap of the 
freshly opened wall. Justin sighed with relief before approaching Aigis and Maya, a 
sad smile on his face. 


“Yes perfect timing. | would have been a goner if you hadn’t blown that wall 
open...” Justin paused for a moment. A sudden thought occurring to him. “Wait, 
didn’t you say that you couldn’t blow any more walls open without risking structural 
weakness?” Justin questioned. Seemed kind of like she wasn’t telling him something 
here. She simply nodded her head with explanation. 


“It seems | miscalculated. Now come. Let us make haste before she escapes.” 


